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schedule is crowded, too. We practically never quarreled. Yet there
she stood announcing her willingness to throw me over for a man
who already had a wife and baby.
For a couple of minutes I was so angry I felt like closing out our
whole darned show. The feeling didn't last. Jan stepped to the
closet and began to pack her clothes, throwing stuff in helter-
skelter. Although she had nowhere to go, she proposed to move out
instantly. Jan is addicted to snap judgments and she sticks with
them.
She claimed she had to get out of our apartment at once—"es-
cape" was the word she used—and be by herself. By the time she
finished her packing—we argued back and forth for hours—it was
broad daylight on Sunday morning. Jan, who isn't normally a placid
character, was in a terrific emotional state by then. I didn't know
what cra2y thing she might do unless she got some help from me.
She was in no shape to drive her car. I could see she needed food.
I got my car and took her out to breakfast. While she ate I hunted
through the want ads for apartment listings.
We rode around and looked at several apartments, and Jan
calmed down sufficiently to choose the most expensive of the lot.
Jan tells everybody material possessions are unimportant to her, but
she invariably picks the best, regardless of cost. When I carried
in her luggage, it turned out she didn't have a dime. Payday for her
is either Friday or Saturday, I forget which, but she had already
blown in her whole check. Luckily I'd just collected mine and could
dig up a month's rent for her. At the time I figured she would be
back with me and making sense again within a few days.
On that same Sunday evening I felt less optimistic. At Jan's re-
quest she and I met Michael and his wife, Patricia, at a downtown
restaurant. Patricia is a nice, hard-working girl, who is trying to
juggle a home, a job, and a four-month-old baby, and I feel sorry
for her. However, she was so quiet and dispirited throughout that
miserable dinner I wrote her off as a possible ally. I thought she was
fed up with her marriage and wouldn't lift a finger to hold it to-
gether. I didn't blame her. Up to date Michael hasn't achieved a

